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for her to do so. "When the letter was finished, she called a soldier, gave him a purse filled with gold, and commanded Mm to carry the letter to Dunbar, where Bothwell should be, and if he was no longer there, to follow him until he overtook him.
Then she went to bed, and slept soundly, for, bitterly unhappy though she was, she believed that she had applied a soothing balm to greater unhappiness than her own.
The next morning the Queen was awakened by the tread of an armed man in her room. She was astonished and alarmed in equal measure at this disregard of etiquette, which boded no good. She set up in bed, and, putting aside the curtains, saw Lord Lindsay, of the Byres, standing before her. He was, &$ she knew, one of the oldest and most inveterate of her enemies, so that it was in a voice which she tried in vain to render firm that she asked him what he wanted with her at such an hour.
"Do you know this writing, Madame?" Lindsay demanded in a harsh voice, as he handed the Queen the letter she had written to Bothwell during the night, which the soldier had handed to the confederated lords, instead of delivering it to the person to whom it was addressed.
"Yes, my Lord," the Queen replied, "but am I a prisoner, pray, that my correspondence is intercepted ? or is it no longer permissible for a wife to write to her husband ? "
" When the husband is a traitor, Madame," Lindsay replied, "it is not permissible for a wife to write to her husband, unless the wife be involved in his treasons which seems to me abundantly proven, however, by your promise to recall the villain."